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comes within my sphere, I forthwith, in the politest manner, com-
pliment him out again. It is from such persons that you hear
the bitterest complaints about the miserable course of things, the
aridity of science, the levity of artists, the emptiness of poets, and
much more of that sort. They do not recollect that they, and
the many like them, are the very persons who would never read
a book which had been written just as they require it; that true
poetry is alien to them; that even an excellent work of art can
never gain their approbation, except by means of prejudice. But
let us now break off; for this is not the time to rail or to com-
plain."

He directed my attention to the different pictures hanging on
the wall: my eye dwelt on those whose look was beautiful or sub-
ject striking. This he permitted for a while ; at last he said :
" Bestow a little notice on the spirit manifested in these other
works. Good minds delight to trace the finger of the Deity in
nature : why not likewise pay some small regard to the hand of
his imitator ?" He then led my observation to some unobtrusive
figures; endeavouring to make me understand, that it was the
history of art alone which could give us an idea of the worth and
dignity of any work of art; that we should know the weary steps
of mere handicraft and mechanism, over which the man of talents
has struggled in the course of centuries, before we can conceive
how it is possible for the man of genius to move with airy free-
dom, on the pinnacle whose very aspect makes us giddy.

With this view he had formed a beautiful series of works ;
and whilst he explained it, I could not help conceiving that I saw
before me a similitude of moral culture. When I expressed my
thought to him, he answered: "You are altogether right; and
we see from this, that those do not act well, who, in a solitary
exclusive manner, follow moral cultivation by itself. On the con-
trary, it will be found that he whose spirit strives for a develop-
ment of that kind, has likewise every reason, at the same time,
to improve his finer sentient powers; that so he may not run the
risk of sinking from his moral height, by giving way to the en-
ticements of a lawless fancy, and degrading his moral nature by
allowing it to take delight in tasteless baubles, if not in something
worse."

I did not suspect him of levelling at me; but I felt myself
struck, when I reflected how many insipidities there might be in
the songs that used to edify me; and how little favour the figures,